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ISCARBOROUGH, 
AIL bliſsful Town, of Health and Mirth the 


Hail Sov” reign Springs, with Eaſe and Strength. 


repleat! 
I Thrice happy SCARBOROUGH! of Renown ſecure,” 
IThe Doctor s Recipe, and Patient's cure. 


Rival of BaTa! whoſe more -prolifl Springs, 


In hope of Heirs, the ſteril Couple brings. 
From Fears of dying Childleſs, bath are eas d, 


4 The Man's contented, and the Wife is pleaſed, 
1 For when the Waters fail, there's ſome will lay, 
Irhe Cauſe has been remov'd --- ſome other Way, 


Jo MAD, or HoLLinGs, I that task reſign, 


Bur hold, too forward Muſe, let others {i ing 
With abler Skill, the Virtues of the Spring. 


3. 


The Beauties of the Place alone, be mine. 


on 


ON a large Hill's Deſcent, ſtands the fair Town, 
Well built and neat, *till now but little Known, 


In Ages paſt, for Shipping only fam'd, 
: Poſſeſs d by Mariners, and ſeldom nam'd, 


But now, of Health and Eaſe the Source proclaim'd, 
Swiftly its Praiſes round the Nation flew, 
The Nation, ever fond of ſomething new, 


* 


To taſte its Virtues, in vaſt Concourſe drew. 
AROUND the Shore, the Land a Creſcent forms, 
And guards ſecure the anchoring Ships From Storms, 
Behind the Town, a ſtony Cauſeway leads, 

And up a Hill by gradual Riſe proceeds. 
Wall'd in, on either Side, it once has been, 


Tho' broken now, disjoin'd, and falling ſeen. 
Near half way up, ſome ſeaſon'd Planks are laid, 


Croſs where the Drawbridge ſtood, long ſince decay'd. 
| Then 
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Then winding round the Hill, ſome Paces higher, 


Gate you paſs, which ſtill remains entire. 


Here, on a Rock, which overlooks the Flood, 


There, fragment Pillars ſpeak the vaſt Deſign, 


Grand in Decay, and beauteous in Decline. 


The mould'ring Walls Magnificence retain, 


And dare the Tempeſts of the ſtormy Main. 


T1 ww 


Ix twards the Sea you caft your Eye below, 


— 


Soon, with the dreadful Sloap, you dizzy grow. 
gearce can the weary Sight the Steep command, 
0 Or reach the Objects of the neighb' ring Strand. 
When fair AroLLo leaves his THET1S' Breaſt, 


; And ſtreaks, with golden Beams, the purple Eaſt; 


When Oer the dancing Waves, the ſmiling Ray 
Rite: wanton to the Shore, and brightens Day; 


[ E How chearful then, how gay you view from hence, 


balm and ſerene, the Ocean's vaſt Expauſe? 


£6] 

See the tall Ship now ſpreads her opening Sails, 
And the firetch'd Canvas ſivells with gentle Gales: - 
Now ſhe puts off to Sea, and nom ſhe ſhows 

But half her Bulk, and leſning as ſhe goes, 

Almoſt too ſmall for Sight at length ſhe grows. 


Now, back to Land, retura your wand'ring Eyes, 


And view the Shore; which round the Harbour lies, 


Sure Nature was in ſport, when here ſhe made Joy 
The barren Beach mix with the pleaſant Glade. "* 


The flinty Rock pertake the ſhady Grove, 
And rugged Cliffs with Meadows interwove. 
In wild Diſorder, beautifully caft, 

Mid Beds of Sand the fertile Field is plac ; 


The verdant Hills o'er gloomy Caverns riſe, 


And form a Group of ſweet Varieties, 


*'T1s here each Morn (while his full Boſom heaves) 
The green-ey'd God, the bathing Fair receives; 
With ſwelling Pride he preſſes round her Charts, 
Claſps her white Neck, and melts within her Atnis. 


: , 


N ow loofly dreſs d the lovely Train appears, 
And for the Sea, each charming Maid prepares, 


e kindly clinging, the wet Garment ſhows, 
Ar bd ev ry Fold ſome newer Charms diſcloſe ; 


Mile, void of Ornament and borrow'd Grace, 


T bro ev'ry Limb, we native Beauty trace. 
0 re C -P T J flaxen Locks diſheyelPd ſtray, 
And i in the lengthen? d Curls the Graces play. 

Wo Stays impriſon Mc 78 lim Waſte, 


Yor envious Kercher o'er her Boſom caſt, 


Jonceal the Beauties of her Neck and Breaſt. 


5 elt on fair Do- er -b's Cheeks the Roſes bloom, 
CI- v-- g's Eyes a livelier Ray aſſume: 
A Prightly Charm thro' ey'ry Feature glows, 


nd ev'ry lovely Maid more lovely grows. 


No ſhall the glitt'ring Ball remain unſung, 

here gay Diverſion tempts the airy Throng ; 

ith glowing Warmth inſpires the blithſom Maid, 
: the brisk Dance in active Rounds is led. 

« e Muſic, Love, and Flattery prevail, 


fickle PROTEUS tells his am'rous Tale. 


PROTEUS 
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PRorEus, who ſighs alike to ev'ry fair, 

Whoſe Vows and Falſhood ev'ry Female ſhare; 
ProrEus, whoſe Heart is daily won or loſt, 
Who Miſtreſſes can more than Cow L Ex boaſt: 
Yet ſtill ——ſome Star malign, o'er rules his Fate, 
Succeſsful only, where he proves ingrate; "0 


If &er ſincere, always unfortunate, 


HERE lovely B---tie gains diſtinguiſh'd Praiſe, 
Sweet was her Mein, becoming was her Grace. 


When the g y Minuet the Nymph approv d, 


Or to the Lover's grander Meaſure mov'd. 


And here by Mamma's Policy undone, 


CELIA reprets too late her ill-tim'd Scorn. 

Her Power reduc'd, ſcarce will her Train afford 
An Iriſh Squire, and a North-Britiſb Lord: 
While Crowds of quondam Lovers fly the Maid, 


And with Neglect, ſhe ſees her Scorn repaid. 


Thus when N EAs ſought the Stygian Shade, 
Wrong'd Dipo's Flight his broken Vows upbraid : 
Like Dipo, ProTEvs flew, like her the Youth, 
In the fair Widow --- finds SiCxEvus Truth. 
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HERE MEZZAYILLE elate with Victory, 


Boaſts her new Trophy, Superiority. 


'N--wc--le Lawrels round her Temples bloom, 


Who ſweetly fought, and candidly o'ercome, 


But now, forgive me, if a while I leave 


My Theme, and MEzzAviLLE due Honours give. 
Aſſiſt BELL ONA, aid me, while I tell, 


In this delicious War, what Chance befel. 


The BATTLE of the SUGAR-PLUMBS. 


Ge 0 


E. WAS on a Time, when publick Sports proclaim 


The Racer's Prize, when ev'ry lovely Dame, 


Who owns a handſom Face, or new-made Cloaths, 


With Pride her Beauty, or her Finery ſhows: 
Petween two rival Nymphs Contention grew, 


And the Beau Monde in diff rent Parties drew. 


Shall MezzAav ILLE reer fair MIRA cry'd, 
To fit above me? well - - tis like her Pride. 
O Madam, (ſhe replies,) your pretty Fuce 
Commands Admirers, but won't give you Place. 
1 — = 
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| | Thus Fendt begun, by Mords are oft inflam'd, 


And both, as Fancy led, were praisd or blam'd. 
But each inſiſts her own, th Opponent's Side, 
And warm Diſputes the Company divide. 


Both for the War declare, — averſe to yield, 
Nor can their Right decide, but in the Field. 
Where gen'rous CLy Tus ſpreads his ſplended Treat, 
The Female Combatants agreed to meet. 1 a 
But firſt they point their diff rent Rendezvous, i 
The rival Theatres, the Rivals choſe. 


While MEzzAVILLE the greater Numbers drew, 


And might with Pride her glitt'ring Troop review. 


| Poor MIRA bluſh'd, - o'recome with Rage and Spleen, 


Her Pow'r contemn'd, her Overthrow foreſeen, 


Thin was the Houſe, and naked was the Scene. 


— — — — — 


Now on they March, CLV Tus the Plain prepares, 


* yo | 
$5 9 
1 Pa. Þ — 4 5 
— — — — 
ern —— 


And arm'd with Pride each glitt'ring Hoſt appears, 


Their Breaſts with Amazonian Fury glow, 5 
And ſcornful each beholds her daring Foe. 
A while ſuſpended, — till fair MIRA roſe, 

And the firſt Onſet in Piſtathioes throws. 
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The fierce Attack now MEzzA VILLE returns, 


In Almonds blanch'd, while each for Conqueſt burns. 


The Word is giv'n, —— both Armies now engage, 
And Cuſtards, Tarts, and Cheeſecakes ſpeak their Rage. 
Vollies of Sugar-Plumbs from either flew, 


And Maccaroons the furious Fight renew. 


Dubious a while th' Victory remained, 
Till MazzAvVILLE in Raſpberry -- Jam obtain'd - | 


Advantage; and in clear Cakes, Conqueſt gain'd, 


Now o'er the bloodleſs Field, in varied Streams, 


Ran Jellies, Claret, Sillabubs, and Creams. 


Two Punch-Bowls and five Hundred Glaſſes fell, 
And of three Dozen China Plates they tell. 
Four Silver Suits, a Head of Bruſſ-ls Lace, 


Lay ſlain, — or mortal wounded on the Place. 


But moſt lamented, as the moſt of note, 


Was the Embroidery of Sir HARR 's Coat. 


Oh! cured Diſaſter, not to be repair'd ! 


Had he not come at all, —— or come prepared! 


Among the wounded, were ſix Indian Fans, 
Three Female-Rufftes, —— and two China Cans ; 
| Þ 2 A Toupee 


— 
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A Toupee Wigg, — a Necklace burſt with Spleen, 


For long Digreſſions always tedious ſeem. 


< This Granate Bauble, fare, 


„ Madam, --- you know how fine Sir For'LI NG ſings: 


„ Was I a fine young Creature as you are, 


[ 12 ] 


Nine Curl diſorder'd, — four thick Tſteps ſeen, * 
A Modeſty was miſt, = === - Canes broken lay: TL 
Such was the Slaughter of this fatal Day! 
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BUT now my rambling Muſe reſumes her Theme, 


Now let her tell, how cunning Chenevoix 


Deludes the Country Girl with glittring ;Toys. +. 


* Dear Lady, 


on your pretty Neck, but view 


'rwas made for you, 
« Well, — I proteſt, I heard Sir ForLiNnG ſay 
. Such pretty T. Nas a you paſt by to Day. 

* Then Madam, — did you ever ſee ſuch Rings? 


« A Poet too! — he writes the ſofteſt Things! 


« Fere's a ſweet W — well, and now I ſwear, 


« I would not let ſo ſweet a Youth deſpair. J 


Tuvs with her cunning Chat, and flatt'ring Lyes, 


She turns the poor Girl's Head, and gains her Prize. 
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3 For thee, ſhe quits Love s ſofteſt tender Joys: 
"Her Peace ſhe forfeats, and her Reſt deſtroys. 
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SEE weangling at Ouadrille, the anxious Fair: 
What ardent Hope to ſee Spadille appear? 


3 | Propitious Card ! on thee the Fair depends: 
; For thee, neglects her Family and Friends: 
| ' For thee, ſhe breaks thro' Nature's ſtricteſt Ties; 


For thee, the fatal Knot poor B- dp -- K tied, 


For thee, the baneful Drug ſad L---xR try'd: 
| ; How dear has Love of thee, the Fair-ones colt? 


What Beauty ſpoil'd, --- what Reputation loſt ! 


WHILE others watch intent the fickle Ball, | 


; | 'Thro' ſnaky Labyrinths at random fall. 

, One Chance in twenty four is fairly ſhown, 
And each believes that Chance will be her own. 
f At Pharo, or at Hazzard, who can view, 

without a Smile, the ſtrange promiſcuous Crew; 
; Where Rakes and Bullies mingle with the Fair, 
; I The fleecing Sharper and the unfledg d Heir. 


Ny [Lords --= who, if Honour's queſtion'd, draw their Swords, 


ret ſcorn to pay their Debts, or keep their Words. 
; Dull, 


144 
Dull, ſolemn Coxcombs, Fops, and: Jriſh Beaux, 
Whoſe whole Eſtate is Impudence and Cloats 
All in the Circle mix, Diſt inction's loſt, _ Sa N 
*Twixt Knight o'th' Garter here, and Knight o'th' Poſt, 


HERE old SALENA, paſt Love's tender Joys, 

In Avarice, darling Vice, her Time employs. 

Thoſe Eyes, which ſparkled once with ſofteſt Fire; 
That Hand, whoſe gentleſt Touch could Love inſpire, 
Now dull, and languid, wither'd, ſhrunk, and Cold, 
Serves but to caſt her Dye, or count her Gold: 


by . — < = © 
F 8 185 0 { 4 > * . 5 +, 

f * : ; ” , _ 

| N ; . N DS S 23 
ö — pd 4. 6 « - p is 2 2 

kb 1 . PRE, 4 L wel 8 bo ml . 1 SIT — L . * - . — es, er AL RIS x 

- — V4 . * t . * ACID 1 3 x 4 I" - PA _—_ 

Mg Math. > 2 ; at: 33 ho 7 | oe r ——_ 


Yet, at a ſmutty Tale, the ſmall Remains 

Of Am'rous Blood, new circles ro her Veins 
At Thoughts of paſt Intrigue, her old Heart beats, 

And for a while her Play and Ape forgets. | 
So the old Soldier maim'd, unfit for War, 3 
Still loves the Order of the Fight to hear, 

And gives thoſe Praiſes which he us to ſhare. 


Burr ſhou'd I ev'ry diff'rent Humour tell, 4 
What Caprice reigns, what Follies moſt prevail: 1 


Shou'd 


KB 


on'd Satyr turn each Way her magic Glaſs, 

1 ad ſhew each Fop, or vain Coguet her Face: 
4 My Muſe, unskill'd to f ing, unus'd to ſtray, 

| Would i in the Wilds of Cenſure loſe her Way. 


| On weary Pinions, panting to have done, 


The Fate of Ic'R us fears to make her own. 
Pleas'd with her novel Flight, like him ſhe try'd, 
Her feeble Wings, cer Uſe had Strength ſupply” d. 
N But leſt the Critick s Breath her Plumes disjoin, 


3 who all envied Heights with Care decline, 


To abler Bards the ampler Field reſign, 


The FLY. 


An Anacreonticł. 


R.. curious, thirſty Fly, | 
Gently drink, and drink as I : 


Freely welcome to my Cup, 
Coulſt thou ſip, and ſip it up; 
Make the moſt of Life you may, 


Life is ſhort and wears away. 


[ 16 ] 
Juſt alike, both mine and tine. 
Haſten quick to their Decline; 4 


Thine's a Summer, mine's no more, 
Though repeated to threeſcore; 
Threeſcore Summers when they re gone, 


Will appear as ſhort as one. 


The PRIEST and the FERRY- MAN. 


a 


MON GST a huge Crowd who ſurrounded the | 
Boat, I 


As the Ferry-Man off*red to put from the Shore, 
A Parſon he ſpy'd, in reſpect to whoſe Coat, 
He took him on Board, tho' full laden before, 


When by tugging amain, he had reach'd tother Side, 7 


7 


His Company landed, had paid, and were gone; 
Laſt the Parſon he asked, who drily reply d, 


I'll give thee Advice, but Coin I have none. 3 
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Advice! quoth the Fellow, that's merry, I ſwear, 


But ſince it is ſo, to your Scheme I accord ; 


| Why then, * the Doctor, of Parſons beware, 


And be ſure of reer Fare, e er you take them on Board 


The MISER but 4 Truſtee, 
An Epigram. 
From the Greek, 


E who aſpire to Fortune, know 
What really 'tis that makes Folk rich ; 
| Nor let the Love of gilded Shew, 
Unto a brd Vice bewitch. 


| Who uſes well a large Eſtate, 
b That Title by juſt Right acquires; 


4 But he who hoards beyond Life's Date, 


Is but the Truſtee of his Heirs, | 


4 | 'S The 
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The Triumphs of LOV E. 


By @ young Officer in the Army. 
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\HE Annals of our Civil Wars declare, 


In Honour's Cauſe, how bold the Britons were, 


Whether engag'd for Liberty and Laws, 
Or bravely Fighting in their Monarch' 8 . i 
But, with united Hearts, in Camps abroad, 


How they the Gallick Arms by Force ha ve awd; 


How they, that haughty Nations Schemes . 5 
Shall be to lateſt Times 1 in Story tol d. 1 


YET gallant as they are in fighting Fields, 


The braveſt Courage to bright Beauty yields; ; 


A ſparkling Eye wounds more than piercing Steel, 


Makes Heroes deign to languiſh and tokneel, 


Stoop to each am'rous Art to gain the Fair, 


And trembling, dread left Scorn ſhould give viel 


80 Hercules, as ancient Poets tell, 


Who vanguiſh 0 Monſters, and who conquer'd Hell; 
Subdu'd by Love, did a new Courſe begin, 
Laid by the Heroe, and learn'd how to ſpin, 


Written © 


0 94 
6 The LOVE R's WATC H: 
. 4 SONG. 
T Dead of Night, when Cares give place, 
j 2 * In others Breaſts, to ſoft Repoſe, 


My throbbing Heart feels no Receſs, 


Since Love and CHLORIs are e my Foes, 


{At Morn when Phoebus from the Eaſt, 
Diſpels the gloomy Shades of Night; 


The Grief that racks my tortur d Breaſt, 
b Redoubles at the Approach of Light. 


At Noon, when moſt intenſe he ſhines, 

1 My Sorrows more intenſe are grown 3 ; 
At Evening when the Sun declines, 

4 They ſet not with the Setting Sun. 


o my Rehef then haſten Death, 
And eaſe me of my reſtleſs Woes, 

: With Pleaſure I'll reſign my Breath, 

| | Since Love and CHyLoRIS are my Foes. 
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On Miſs WAL-LACE. 


A Rebus. , 


FH AT guards the City fan's the Foe, 
What joins the Fence againſt the Beau ; . 
The maſſy pile, the ſilken Cord, 


The faireſt Fi one 8 Name afford. 


Sir THOMAS SMITH's Memento to his Son. 


UR Fortune is proportion'd to our Pains, 


And ſimall our Labour, ſmall will be our Gains. 


Kae by the celebrated Al LAN 1 
to his Son. 


On his drawing a fine Gentleman's Picture. 
OUNG Painter, thy Attempt is fair, 1 


And may ſt thou finiſh with a Grace, 
The happy Smile unmix d with Care, 
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That ever ſhines in —— Face. 


= 


oh F "a, 4 
2 aff ak 
7 J 
x I * pr, ö 4 
1 A 
_. 5 
WE LITE - I # 
49 by L 1 
- 1 94 
1 , 
AOL - 
: "LI 
" "= < 
. 
1 


8 X 

& 
= 
. RY 


% far thy Labour, well deſig ign'd, (2 
May all thy outward Form Gifplay, 


But Pencils cannot paint the Mind, 
In this, to me, thou muſt give way. 
With glowing Colours thou canſt ſhow, 
Th. embroider d Coat and nice Tupee: 
bra, him a firſt Rate blazing Beau, 
| Eaſy and ally, gay and free. 
3 Bu I can place him 1 in a Light, 
That will his higher Merits hit; 
? bars, what makes him much more bright, 
5 His Courage, Learning, and hi Wit. 
His ſprightly Humour, ſolid Senſe, 
And — but here further tis not meet, 
| ; | Hold his noted Worth advance, 
Leſt I be deem'd a Paraſite. 
1 ret this let little Wou'd-be's know, 


Who are but Apes of ſo much Fire; 


is the Philoſopher, not Beau, 
Who we deſervedly admire, 


Trifle, 
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Trifle, why not > with Cloaths and Air, 

Sing, dance, and Joke, whene'er ye pleaſe, 27 
| Theſe oft our Joy and Health repair, 5 
Acceptable, perform d with Eaſe. . 


True Art and Nature muſt combine, 

To combat human Cares ſo rife ; E 
And rarely Characters can ſhine 

80 fair, as — in Life. 


On Miſs WRITE. 
A Rebns. 
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HAT HImocence is ſaid to wear, 


Thoſe Staves with Pride which Nobles bear, 


With that on which my Lines are ſeen, 


* her who of my Heart! is is Queen, 


| a 


Extem pore: By * to EIT who [aidhe would | 
travel to overcome his Pai ion. I 


LL Hopes to vanquiſh Loye are vain, 


A Each firuggle but augments the Pain ; 3 
| (Evn Flight, alas! no Comfort brings, 


Since we're on Foot, — and Love has Wings, 
MIRA 


L231 


MIRA uy, URANIA. 


4 DIAL 0 G. eee 


1 by a Lady s being in 3 with a Beau, who had 
married an old Woman for the ſake of her Fortune, and by 
her Death was Juſt become a Widower. 
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MIRA. 


H 1 mourns my dear URANIA? can chere be 


A Grief, which MIR 4 muſt not ſhare with thee; > 


oh ſay ! ! for whiſper'd by prophetick Fears, 

i And trembling, thus to ſee thee drown'd in Tears, 
* ſi mpathiſing Soul ĩs crack d to know 
What dire Miſchance could force thoſe Tears to flow, 


3 ave you, neglected, in the Circle ſat? 


3 3 


\nd Petit Maitres paſs” d you by of late? 
4 ic r has ſome Flirt attempted to outſhine 


„ hy matchleſſ Louvre, or thy Caroline? 
01 does Mamma, tho you ſtill beg, deny 
5 ew Bruxell Lace, or more Embroidery : ? 


Job! quickly tell, nor torture me to gueſß, 


5 - 


URANIA, 


Ire MI RAS N ſure you owe no leſs! 


| 
| 
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riefs ou mention, tho ſo hard to bear, — ] 4 
To Mix I'd have told without a Tear: . 


| What have I ever yet conceal'd from thee ? 


Thou trueſt, kindeft, beſt of Friends to me! 
But could my MIRA view this bleeding Heart, 
Which now is wounded in the tend reſt Part, 
She'd ſpare her Friend the Pangs of Grief t expreſs, 
And what afflicts her thus, ſhe ſoon would gueſs, 


NI oY 


Too well, alas! URANIA, I conceive 


Your Cauſe of Sorrow, and the Loſs you grieve: 


Well may'ſt thou weep, poor, fond, deluded Maid! 


Thou'rt not alone whom Courtal has betray'd. 


'URANIA. 
| WroNG not .my Love, nor think that Courtall can 
Suche bes dledios, ronart SM: 
Tho' many he made ſhew to court, yet he 
Was, in his conſtant Heart ſtill true to me, 


[5] 


ö 4 as he not ſworn our Fortunes he'd unite, 

7 Dy more than -Gordian Knot, the Marriage Rite 2 
I > othing oppos'd us but Mamma- $ Conſent, 

4 nd nothing wanting but a Settlement. 

| Fool ! to believe ſuch Oaths, and not perceive 

It was your Fortur ne, not yourſelf he'd have: ; 

; he Rich, tho. ne er ſo ugly were his Aim; 

1 or Wealth, he'd marry Crooked, Blind, or Lame; ; 
1 e who before engag d by Jointure 's Charms, 8 


0 ould take an o ergrown Widow to his Arms, 

; 1 ou'd never (though he loved much) conſent | 

L 0 marry you without a Settlement. 

1 iſely Mamma all Settlements declin- d, 

1 ot knowing how herſelf might prove inclin'd ; "= 
2 or dare you promiſe, if ſhe now were Free, 

1 hat in his Heart ſhe'd not outrival thee. 
Dey up thoſe Tears for ſhame ! and ceaſe to grieve 
4 Loſs you may 0 eaſi ly retrieve. 

N Fou u rather ſhould with me, methinks, rejoice ; 

7 Tis in your Pow's r to make another Choice: 
©f Fortune's Fools this Town affords you Store, | 


p nd i in a Huzband what would you have more ” oS 
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Tu Comal! ſeems fo lovely in your Eyes. 
| He, for a Husband, is by much too wiſe. 
g | women ſhould ever give the Preference © 
tt | To wealthy Fools, and not to Men of Senfe. 


| UV R ANI A. ö 


Mik, thy wholeſome Counſels I approve z 


But, Oh ! *tis hard to hate, when once we love: 
Ad lower, and fo what Women can, 


To baniſh from my Heart this charming Man : 


For, ſince you make it an eſtabliſh'd Rule, 
That to be happy I muſt wed a Fool, 


PI ftrive to follow this your ſage Advice, 


And, if my Heart will give me Leave, — be wiſe, 
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An ODE on Love. | s 
In Anſwer 70 4 Lady's Que ſtion. ; 


EE of 
* "$5 Fs + 
* 4 
— 0 


"HA T's Love? — Alas! no Tongue can tell, 


[108 Vor Verſe deſcribe the mighty Pain; 4 
Wi, Which, tho' its Flames my Boſom ſwell, 
4 ul 1/17! | | | 


I labour to reveal in vain. 


[277] 
V Thoughts now freeze with chilly Fears, 
N Anon with raptur d Hopes 1 glow ; "= 


I * While Cares Mn all — Cares, 


: PROMETHEVS ever aching Heart, 


Or $1512 HUss rolling Stone, 
| Are Fables far beneath the Smart 
1 Which long for you, I've * 


1 From the French. 


8 late an artleſs blooming Maid, 
Tired with the ſultry Heat of Day, 


$a nd — a 
CET 2. R J . * 5 * 
. . '- * „ 2 
. o 4 . N . 


_ | Lay wrap'd in Sleep beneath a Shade, 


„ 


An amorous Shepherd paſe'd that way. 
He gaz'd a while, o 'ercome with Joy, 


a To ſee a Nymph ſo fair ſo coy, 


U, [ Now firetch'd inviting on the Graſs, 


3 Then gently laid him near the Laſe. 


cy 
War then enſüd, the Muſe muſt hide, 
Leſt ſhe impertinent ſhould ſeem , 


[il Te by each Gueſs may be ſipply'd, 


That PHII Lis had a pleaſant Dream: 
Yet waking, bluſh'd; and would have gone, 


Had not young STREPHON, to atone 
His former Fault, repeated o'er 
The pleaſing Joys. they felt before. 
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MISS and the BUTTERFLY, 


A Fable. 


Will Written by a Beau for the Uſe of the Ladies. 


Tender Miſs, whom Mother's Care 
A Bred up in wholeſome Country Air; 
Far from the Follies of the Town, 

Alike untaught to ſmile or frown : 
_ Her Ear unus'd to Flattery's Praiſe, 
Unknown in Woman's wicked Wa ys: 


Her Tong: ie from modiſh Tattle free, 
Vndipt in Scandal and Bokea : 


Her 
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Her genuine Form and native Grace WT. 


Unpractis d in the Looking-Glaſs ; 


Nor Cards ſhe dealt, or flirted Fan; 
4 Stranger to Quadrille and Man: 
50 t Simple liv'd, juſt as you know, 
M lis CHLoe did ſome Weeks 280. 
And cripp'd beſide the murm” "ring 3 


That oft had Jull'd her thoughtleſs Dream; 
i e Morning ſweet, the Air ſerene, 


A thouſand Flowers adorn'd the Scene ; 


The Birds rejoicing round appear, 
| To chooſe their Conſorts for the Year. 


Her Heart was light and full of Play, 

And like herſelf, all Nature gay. 

on ſuch a Day, as Sages ſing, 

- A Bur TERFLY was on the Wing; 
From Bank to Bank, from Bloom to Bloom, 

He ſtretch d the gold beſpangled Plume ; 


Now ckims along, and now aliglts, 


ks Smell allures, or Grace invites ; 


Now 
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Now the Violets Freſhneſs ſi ps, 


Now kiſs'd the Roſes Scarlet Lips; 


Il in a 


Becomes anon the Daiſeys Gueſt, 
Then prefs'd the Lilly's ſnowy Breaſt; 


Nor long to one vouchſafes a Stay, 
But juft ſalutes, and flies away. 

The Virgin ſaw with Rapture fir; 
She ſaw, and what ſhe faw deſired, 
The gawdy Wings and ftarry Eyes, 
And burns to ſeize the ſhining Prize. 
Her beating Breaſt and glowing Face, 


Betray her native Love of Dreſs; 
And all the Woman full expreſt, 


Fluttering in her little Breaſt : 
Enſnar 'd by empty outward Show, 


She ſwift purſues the Infe& Beau ; 
O'er gay Parterres ſhe runs in haſte, 
Nor heeds the Garden's flowry Waſte. 
| Lons as the Sun with genial Power, 


Encreaſing warm'd the ſultry Hour; 


41% bf 


The Nymph Ger er ry Border flew, 

1 d kept the ſhining Game i in View: 

4 when ſoft Whiſp'ring through the Trees, 
9 u ith Coolneſs came the Evening Breeze, 

A hov'ring o'er the Tulip's Pride, 

n. hung with Wing diverſi fy'd, 

Gught in the Hollow of her Hand, 

we beld the Captive at Command : 

| P; nting in vain to be releas d, 

He thus the gentle Girl addreſs'd : 


« * Looſe, gen'rous Virgin, looſe my Chain, 


« From me what Laftre can'ſt thou gain? 


00 A vain unquiet glitt' ring Thing, 

« My only Boaſt a gorgeous Wing : 

« From Flower to Flower 1 idly ſtray, 
« The Trifler of a- Summer's Day: 


« Then let me not in vain implore ; 
0 But leave me free again to ſoar. 
His Words the little Charmer mov'd, 


She the poor Trembler' s Suit approv'd ; 
Hi gawdy Wings he then extends, 
And flutters on her Fingers Ends: 


i 


| 


From 
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In Strains well worth a Weman's Ear. 


«© Now thy young and tender Ape, 
— Ih pure and heedleſs to engage; 


“Now in thy free and open Mien, 


& No Self- important Air 1s ſeen; 
* Unknowing all, to all unknown 


6 Thou liveſt praisd, and blam'd by none; 


* But when unfolding by Degrees, 

% The Woman's fond Deſire to pleaſe 5 
e gtudious to heave the artful Sigh, 

* And Miſtreſs of the Tongue and Eye, 


Thou ſet'ſt thy growing Charms to ſhow, 


And ſport'it familiar with the Beau, 
S Forſaking then the ſimple Plain, 

« To mingle with the Courtly Train; 

e Thou in the Midnight Ball ſhalt ſee 
„Things apparell'd juſt like me; 


_ © Whoround and round, without Deſign, 


« Tinſel'd in empty Luſtre ſhine; _ 


« Ag dancing thro the ſpacious Dome, 


* From Fair to Fair the Friskers roam: 


From whence he ſpoke, as you ſhall hear, 


11 


% II charm'd with the embroider d P ride, 
3 | The Victim of a gay Outſi de, 


1 From Place to Place, as me juſt now, 


| The glittering Gewgaw you purſue, 
| What mighty Prize ſhall crown thy Pains: 7 


» A Bunter y i is all thy Gains. 


7 


8 ON G. 


O bid me, Fair, my Love conceal, 
Ah! think how hard the Task: 


mint of the mighty Pains I feel, 


. [Xt 
EE. 


Then think of what ra ask. 


Go, bid the fev'riſh Wretch forbear, 
Midſt Burnings to complain 15 

Go, bid the Slaves that fetter d are, 
Forget their galling Chain. 


SHOULD they obey, yet greater far, 
Thoſe Torments which I feel j 


Lo ve's Fires, than Fevers fiercer are, 


Love pierces more than Steel. 
E PAIN 
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| Tho' fuiftiy too, it flies like Fate, 
Kiudneſi has Wings as well as that, 


[34] 


Paly but the Body can controul, * 5 7 
The Thought no Force can bind; _ 
Love is a Fever of the Soul, 
A Chain that holds the Mind. 


Written on a Lad dy's Window. 


By Sir William — 


THO Beauty ſurely wounds the Heart, 
The Bee has Honey for its Smart : 


Then pity Fair-One, pity thoſe 
Whom thy All-powerful Look ſubdues: 
Let Favours, like thy Charms abound, 
And Bounty heal thy Beauty's wound, 
So ſhall thy Conqueſts never be 
Leſſen'd or ſtain'd with Cruelty. 


By the Lady in the next Pane. 


Weet-ſeented Sir, had you but took 
F 4 Looking-Glaſs for Table Book, 
Four Paſſion had been right directed; 


* 1 four wat Charmer not neglecked 


: | r Sh ſhe Glits upon wt Shelf 
| J e meets with Rival in himſelf, 
T e Love; ſhall be {till thruſt out. 

B Coxcomb In-fide and Without. 


The MAN of PLEASURE. 
An Anacreontick. 
Written by an antiquated Beau on a Bund. Bua. 
ARELESS quite of mighty Things, 
Shining Courts, or potent Kings, 
| E 2 | Deeds 


1.35 

Deeds of Arms, or hoarded Treaſure, 
With no other Bent than Pleaſure. 

I thro! Life's uncertain Road bad” ae + 


Seize the only certain Gt. 6 
WHEN the lufty Fire of Youth, 18 - pc's _ g 

Made a ſingle Life uncouth LY OE rom 3 

Sun the Laſſes, kind as fair, 


Love became my only Care. 


| 00 Dancing, ſinging, piping, toying. 635 l {2 + 
10 Every wanton Hour enjoying of 
O! how bleſt! how bleſt was T ! 10 


How ſweet ! how exquiſite the "OY | SS" 
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Until the morning of Life's Day 
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Wing' d with Pleaſure, fled away. 


To rhe Noon of Life arriv'd, l J 


; Uh "aſh 


. | ji . 110 
sparkling Wine began to ſhare 


My happy Moments with the Fair; 


„ Tho not ungrateful to the Laſs, 
dFet by Turns I took a Glaſs, 


33] 


To warm my Blood, and reinſpire 


Aptneſs to the amorous Fire ; 
| Y d thus alternately did prove 
| T e ſprightly Joys of Wine and Love. 


11 | 4 AT Length unto the Ev ning come, 


No more in ſearch of Bli I roam ; 


Steal back from Beauty” J burning Blaze, 


And at an humble Diſtance gaze, 

U Jnable to ſupport the Fire, 

dr gratify my fond Deſire ; 

Y et to the Bottle {till a Friend, 

N Ober it old Beauties 1 commend, 

1 rell the Adventures of paſt Days, 

4 nd Joy from Joys repeated "Hſe, 

* ake ev'n Life's lateſt Moments ſhine, 


þ nd feed the lambent Flame with Wine. 


| ; Bu T Night draws on. -— It does, what then? 

0 C Dace dead we ne'er can live again. 

Dur mouldring Atoms ſtrait ſhall paſs, 

— ſito Earth's | mighty mingled Maſs , 

To | q TRY And 


[38] 


And we thence forward ſhall be free, . 9 


Since we can never after be, 3 is = 


— — r 
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From every Care and Grief and Woe, 


At leaſt, I hope, — it may be ſo. 


555 by E | 
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Wil: _ On a ON UFF-BOX, 


4 "a 
6 Mit By a Country Parfin.. 


IHE Box of Pandora, which, as ola Poets wax, 


4 9 00 wm 
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Buy the Scents it diffus d could Infection convey ; + 
. 1 In its Evils fell ſhort of thoſe which now reign, 

And ſpring from the Duſt which our Boxes contain. 
Politeneſs, which Men in this Age fo admire, 
Hath taught us in Snuff againſt Health to conſpire 4 


And by Dint of the varying Scents it diſcloſes, 
The Box ſends us differing Ails thro! our Noſes : 
Such Pains do we take, — Diſeaſe to repleniſh 


From Scorch and Rappee, Havanna and Spaniſh, k 


L 39 ] 


7 HAT on the Steeple's turn'd by Wind, 


Gives Name to hey who's fair and kind. 


Mitten by a SCOTCH OFFICER, 


{ ty 4 La ae he perſuaded to fly with him 
| into Scotland. 
AST E then, my Fair - One, let us fy, 

Nor fear bleak Scoria's nipping Air; . 


We ſafely may the Cold defy, 
'Where'er thy blazing Charms appear, 
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2 Tz chilly North that frozen ſeems, 

7 To Beauty and to Light unus'd ; 

For kindly Warmth ſhall bleſs the Beams, 
4 Which are by thoſe bright Eyes diffus d. 


The 


SH . 


— The Italian REVENGE; 
| OR, L 

The Obliged Cuckold. 

N HE common Fame reports ſtrange Things, 
When of Talian Lords ſhe ſings ; 

q Vet Truth, which now and then inclines, 

To animate the Poet's Lines, 

| Commands me to inform the Town, 

; That great Injuſtice oft is done. 

; When prating Coxcombs Stories tell us, 

x Of Husbands there ſo wond'rous jealous. 


That Blood and Wounds can ſcarce aſſwage, 

The thirſty Fur y of their Rage; 

And that a Look ſnatch'd of their Wives 

Endangers ſtrait a Brace of Lives. 
by 
Bu T as the Point here turns on Fact. 

That Folks their Error may retract, 

III give an Inſtance in a Story, 


@f which ev'n Britiſh Wit might glory; 
Where 


4409 


IJ / here the Italian Moderation, 

I 0 perfectly o' ercame all Paſſion : 

4 [That Cato 8 ſelf, that famous Roman, 

g Who, 't mid, to Friend lent out his Woman, 

, ould not with greater Calmneſs bore, 
Jpefiedions made on ſuch a Score, 

Jo: with more Gravity reply'd, 

hene'e er his Patience had been try d. 


'Tis Time the Story ſhould prevail; 


80 from Remarks, come we to Tale. 


IN fair Bologna dwelt a Dame, 

; Who held a mighty Share of kame; 
Woung, witty, wealthy, and a Widow, 
4 andſome, and amorous as Did; 

No Wonder then if flutt'ring Beaux 
With Show'rs of Oaths their Loves diſcloſe : 
like in hah, and Brizain, 

| Puch Lovers eaſily are light on: 
Pince Gallants Hearts are ſeldom Proof, 
erg Attack d by Charms and Maney both; 
F 


. 
Bit all in Extaſy, behold, 
A Beauty worth her Weight in Gold! | 


AMONG8+ the reſt, Lor HA RO came; 
And breath'd with beſt Succeſs, his Flame 
No Youth in all the City could 
Claim Hand fo white, or Hair ſo good: 
| Beſides, his Wiſdom too was ſeen 
In richeſt Suits, — with lofty Mein 
He ſtrutted fill, —— as proud to be 
The faireſt Fop in Hah. 
Soon Fl ORA yeilded to his Fire, 
And ſoon accompliſhed his Defire ; 
| Poſſeſſion, but a Chain did prove, 
To bind him faſter to her Love : 


As Birdlime, if a Foot it catches, 

Unto the Tree the Lark bewitches. 

No Sooner did the Fair-one ſpy, l 
Lor RHAIIO was too faſt to fly; 


1. 


But Female Policy to ſhow, 

By gaining two Strings to ker Bow, 
On Fr Avius ſhe beſtow'd a Look; 
And hop'd, indeed, the Bait had took, 


L418 


14 prudent Man this Fl A vi wag, 


3 Well-skill'd in ev'ry Female Caſe, 
9 4: knew right well the Way to win 
"i Far, to Marriage, or to Sin; 
But, as Things ſtood with him be thought, 
Fro Matrimony ſhe'd be brought; 
And Fortune being what he wanted, 


1 
8 
3 


3 $ e gueſs d, when marry'd, 'twou'd be granted, 
1 on this Deſi ign, with ſo much Care, 

ö e ply'd the Foibles of the Fair ; 

Job mat co gui im @ bur Hl, 

\t laſt, ſhe yielded to be wed. 


Bac Honey-Moon was hardly over, 


er ſhe bethought her of her Lover ; 


FLAVIUS was conſtant ſtill, and kind, 


I 


4 But had by much too grave 2 Mind; 

9 oy'd Books, a Bottle and a Friend, 

| And often with them Hours would ſpend ; 
Which this ſame buxom Dame regretted, 
As if he were to her indebted, 


Fach Hour and Mjnyte of his Life, 
or having thus become his Wife; 


yr 


[4] 

With Warmth of this ſhe often talk d, 
Little her Lectures FLAY 1A balk'd 
Whoſe Patience calmly could endure 
IIls, which admit no other Cure. 

Yet ſuch Effect theſe Chidings had, 
That Fi. A v1vs finding Life & bad 
At Home, from matrimonial Curſes, 


Each Morning, order'd out his Horſes; 


And e' er the Day began to peep, 
Diſpenſing both with Bed and Sleep, 

He ſought the Pleaſures of the Field, 

Thoſe Joys which fragrint Landskips yield, 
When firſt diſcloſing to the Light 

The Dewy Grafs, and 'dawaing Licht. 


Flox 4 no ſooner found he made 
Hunting, his conſtant early Trade, 


Bat ſhe made uſe of all her Art, 


To charm once more LoTHarlo's Heart. 
In ſofteſt Terms, in ſoothing Notes 
The tendereſt Pllerdeaux ſhe wrote; 
Until Succeſs crowns all her Wiles, 


And to. her Houſe the Beau beguiles; 
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Y where, ſoon as Fi.avius left her Side, 
Lornax10 well his Place — 
. And whilſt at this Rate on it went, 

1 3 Both Spouſe and Lady were content ; 
No longer reign'd connubial Riot, 


But all Things were both calm and quiet, 


Soo human Blellings fleet away, 
1 The Men of muſty Morals ſay; 

And here, indeed, too true it prov'd: 
: 4 For with a Looſe our Couple lov'd ; 
4 And by repeated Guilt i inur'd, 

| They thought themſelves ſo well them d, 


That careleſs quite of ev'ry Caution, 
And of all Danger without Notion, 
They ſpent their Time till Noon of Day, 


| In Slumbers ſoft, or amorous Play, 


3 hen ſeized with Sicep, entwining Arms, 
1 rer yeild to Mozenevs leaden Charms, 
3 Till wak d with ſudden Noiſe, they ſaw 
| FLAVIUS in Haſte the Curtains draw: 
uc from the Folds of Love they ſpring, 


4 And ſtruck at once © with conſcious Sting, 
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Unmov'd, as if turn'd into Wood, = * 0 
And while they xpect the fatal Stroke, — 
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„ The extenſive Circle of the Sex 


** You may be of your Troubles eas'd, 


For do you fancy I'm diſpleas'd? 
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Amaz d, confus d, without 3 Word, 


Trembling, they wait — when he his Sword 
Should draw, and from their Bodies free 


Their Souls, in their Impurity: _ he. | 
With the like Horror, FL av is flogd, ; 9 


* them with ſmiling Look he ſpoke; e «] 


* Way ſeems my FE ORA, ſo diltreſsd, uy 


« Since by ſo [ſweet a Youth careſs'd ? es 'N 


“ Can Trouble reach a Female Mind, 5 
„When gay Lor HAR L fill is kind 
A Beau, a Beauty, whoſe nice Arts 
Infect the Ladies throbbing Hearts 


ec * 


* 


And with Love's pleaſing Pains can vex 


* Did you not give your whole Eſtate, 
Io ſhare my Perſon and my Fate ? 


« And can there be a greater Proof 
Of what Eſteem you held my Worth? 
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Y wit pratls yo reap higher Pleaſure, 


Pure, I, by this, your Love ſhould meaſure ; 
« 1 nd with ſubmiſſive Duty own. | 


r prying ws or if ning Ear: 


know, when I'm obliged — no more 
e ſaid —— but ſoftly ſhut the Door, 
ink'd at theirPleaſures —— and went on 
ithout Reftraint, to enjoy his own, 

nd lead — can ever Wonder ceaſe, 


marry'd Life in perfect Peace!” 
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| OUR vain Purſuit, fond Youth, give oer * 
What more, alaſs! can FLavia do? ; 


our Worth I own, and Fate deplore, 


Ii are not happy that are true, 


| 7421 
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Ceaſe your Complaints, and ſigh no more, 
Should Heaven and Earth with you combine, 
*Twere all in vain, ſince any Power, | 


' To crown your love, muſt alter mine. 


0 But, if Revenge will eaſe your Pain, 

uu doth theſe Ills you cannot cure; 
l Tell you, I drag a hopeleſs Chain, 

8 And all that I inflict, endure. 


Written extempore on a Card. 
By a Perſon of Diſtinfion, 


| HIS fond Purſuit I can't give oer, 


FLAVI A, however, cruel you, 


Tour Charms I own, my Fate deplore, 


And tho' unhappy, imuſt be true. 


We, as by Heaven decreed, adore, 


Againſt our Peace doth Fate combine; 
Nor is there, FLA VIA, any Power, 


Can force your Love, or alter mine. 


Revenge can never eaſe a Pain, 
Which Love's ſoft Balm alone can cure; 
Hopeleſs, I drag a double Chain, 
Since all you ſuffer, I endure. 


— — ä 
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Quid pro Quo: Or, The BIT ER BT. 
An Excellent New BALILAD. 
N Yorkſhire, ſcarce ten Years ago, 
There dwelt a Damſel brisk and young, 
Whoſe Story you ſhall quickly know, 
If you'll but litten to my Song, 


FEY 


80 blith,  buxom, was this Laſs, 


That all the Farmers Sons around, 


From Love, were in a piteous Caſe ; — 


% a 


For Cupid gives a deadly Wound. 


At Wake, at Fair, and ev'ry Show, 


DoLLy, for Dancing, bore the Bell ; 


The very Women all allow, 


None ever tripp'd the Green ſo well. 


Things in this State, it happ'd, a Peer a 
Came to his Seat from London Town, 
And brought, the better to appear, 1 


Dick SeRUCE his Valet, with him down. = 


- My Lord drefs'd well, was young and gay, 1 
Lov'd Pleaſure, Company, and Show; 
h But Dic R outdid him ev'ry Way, 


A greater Rake, a nicer Beau. 


as Sj ; 1 
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4 2 Let all his Art could 1 not ſecure 

b From Beauty's Influence his Breaſt, 
e felt a Paſſion paſt all Cure, 

| From DoLLy's Look his Heart infelt 


Native Aſſurance made him bold, 


And conſcious too of gaudy Dreſs, 


4 2 2 
1 
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He thought no Virgin e'er could hold 


3 Againſt ſuch Merit and Addreſs, 
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4 1 Puſh on by Hopes like theſe, he woo a; 
| Took ev'ry Method to explain 

F The Pains he felt; — but ill he fud, 
3 Fn unſlighted, — yet in vain, 
4 In Song and Dance unwearied yet, 

3 | He haunts the Damſel like a Sprite; 
ö To whiſper Love, would near her get, 


I Nor left * till *twas Dead of Night, 


E 


But Marriage was the laſting Bar | 

That at a Diſtance kept theſe two; ins das 7 
Honour was unto DoL Lx dear, = 
And Medlock dreadful to the Beau. '1 
Such Virtue at the laſt o'ercame! f I 


DICK could no longer bear the Smart ; 
Luſt turn'd into an honeſt Flame, : 1 
And Parſon join'd both Hand and Heart. f 


The Marriage-Dinner dreſs'd and eat, 
The Couple bedded, Stocking thrown; 
The Poſlet drunk — all ſtrait retreat, 


And Dick and DoLL are left alone. 


My Dear, quoth he, I much admire 

8 Thy long, thy virtuous Denyings; 
Had you giv'n way to my Deſire, 

We neer had had theſe happy Doings. 


In 
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In Town, Maids ſtumble in a Trice, 
1 I can aſſure you on my Word: 
Such Rogues, quoth Dol I, have nick'd me twice, 


4 But, Gad, I ſwore, I'd nick the Third. 


; Dicx's Heart at this was like to burſt, 
spelling at once with Grief and Paſſion, 
He damn'd his Fate, his Marriage curſt, 


And quite forgot the Conſummation. 


_—— 5 * 
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The Porisf LECTURE: 
8 
The FRIAR's M hole ſome Advice. 


Fun ſtung by Party Rage, we often ſay, 
Papiſts with Trurh, for their Advantage play; 


Nay, even with Oaths, and truſt for their Salvation, 


To the S. Omer's Art, —— Equivocation. 


Yet 


[54] 
Vet for the Honour of the Catholicks, 
Prieſts, I aver, condemn ſuch Roguiſh Tricks; 
And that I mayn't be thought to ſpeak by Rote, 
To vouch my Saying, III an Inſtance quote. 


IN Lombardy, that Land 0 fam'd of old, 
A Village ſtands, which Hills defend from Cold; 
Open alone to Phæbus kindly Beams, 
And ſweetly water'd by the Mountain Streams, 
Fair as it is — to its Fair Sex a Foil, 
Warm as their Climate, pregnant as their Soil; 
Through amorous Paths the lovely Females rove, 


And all its Shepherds are inur'd to Love. 


HiTHER, it happ'd, a Holy Father came, 


Intent to propagate Seraphick Flame : 


Strait to Confeſſion all the Flock repair; 
Their Pariſh Church was full as any Fair. 

At length the Fryar into Pulpit went, 

And thence this Exhortation to them ſent: 

« Brethren and Siſters, tis with Grief of Heart, 
©. Inſtead of Comfort, I Reproof impart : 
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1 cc But ſo my Holy Function bids me do, 


3 „Where Folk to Lies are prone --— like ſome of you. 
1 For in this Villa ge, al moſt all your Youth, 

3 „ Or Males, or Females, ha ve digreſsd from Truth. 
* Since thus the Women in Confeſſion ſay, 

3 0 Chaſte have we been, nor ever went aſtray: 

3 e While yet the Men deplore their vicious Lives, 

F< And own they've lain with all their Neighbours Wives 
3 Hear ye, who've ſpoke the Truth! aſſert the ſame, 

4 e And let each Liars Face be ſpread with Shame.” 

In vain he call'd. —— His Auditors were dumb : 

x e cry'd again, — They anſwer with a Hum. 

7 nrag'd at this, — his Sermon he gave o'er. 


2 


And left them - — -juſta as wicked as before, 


E RS ES ſpoken extempore in a Church-Yard: 


By a Lad of Sixteen. 
H Us after all cur Toil and Sweat, 
a To gather Wealth, or to be great; 
x The laſt Retreat that we can have, 


s in a narrow noiſome Grave; 


8 BY 
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What wouldſt thou more? 


An equal Room juft Earth afords : 


Nor does ſhe treat a Prince 8 Bones 


With greater Reverence than aClown's. 


to Sang and Lords 


—— 


The Po WER of LovE: 
A SONG. 


To the Tune of Waes my Heart that we ſhould ſund: F 


3 H E Y who laſting Peace would hold, 


Muſt neither ſeek to bribe with Gold, 
Nor hope to compaſs it by Power. 


In either Road their Aim they'd mals, 

Vain would they find each wild Endeavour, 
Since Lore alone can give a Bliſs, 
That happy makes, and that for ever. 
Fortune may inconſtant prove, 

Let can in me no Fear create; 
They who once are Slaves to Love, 


Are ever after free from Fate. 


Tho Hea ven itſelf ſhould on them Jour: 
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Fruitleſs flies each envious Dart, "" 
Since thee from me it doth not ſever, 
; Nothing eber can Wound my Heart, 
While Thee and ] are left together. 


On ſeeing th: Lapits bathe at Scarborough. 


1 *YOU think what ancient Bards ſuppoſe, 
1 That View from the of "an moſs; 


| Before ſhe did aſcend the Skies 
© To dwell among the Deities: ? 


q Les, ſure : Way not ? ſince here yon ſee 
: : Nymphs full as beautiful as ſhe, 
| Emerging dai'y from the Sea. 


TE Nymph who taught me firft to Icve 2% 


Gay PASTORELLA, thus will prove, 


That her Perfections cannot die: 
She, in her Turn, will mount the Sky, 


And reign the lovelier Deity. 


H | Te 
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The LADY and CATERPILLAR, 
Orcaſion d by the latter's falling on her Gown, 


URST Caterpillar! Filthy Creature ! 


In Sylvan Shades ſworn Foe to Love; 


Leaf Bane, deform'd in ev ry Feature; 


Bleſs me what s fallen from above 4 


Iux Infect lay upon her Gown, 
4 Conceal'd, untill her Rage was ſpent ; 


Then Courtier-like, without a Frown, 
Gave the coy Dame this Compliment. 


Bur why ſhould I offend your Sight, 

While veſted in this Infant Frame, 
Since if Fame ſpeaks not out of Spite, 
The Caſe of many a Belle's the ſame. 


| Naked, like me, from Bed they riſe ; 
The Toilet makes em Butterflies. 


_ 


MATRIMONY: 


15 1 


ATRIMONY: 
NIR ConSTANINE, an am'rous Blade, 
5 Love's enchanting Maze was led; 


Thoſe Path all ſeek, tho many miſs, 
Thich leads up to the Bower of Bliſs. | 


TALE. 


His Paſſion yet did not advance 
With that Snail's Pace doom'd in ſwans, 
here Knights are oft with thrilling Smart, 
n Age beleaguering of a Heart : 
ke thoſe who flouriſh long to grace 
eir Duel, e er they make one Paſs - 


e was too eager in the Matter, 


vrandiſp, parry, feint, and batter. 


N 


He found th Elonge, the only Rule 
In Courtſhip, Cup ip's Fencing-School- 
And thought that not ſtraĩt on to move, 
Was mere Knight-Errantry in Love. 
He woo'd in earneſt, ſcorn'd the Fooling 
Of tempting Girls with Time for cooling. 
Won: Prode ai ter Locks appenr 
He had no Eye, and had no Ear, | 
When ſcornful Words eſcap'd the Fair. 


SHE {aw by this how it muſt be: 
No Law againſt Neceſſity. 
That 'twas decreed he muſt prevail, 
There was no Fencing 'gainſt the Hail. 
That when Man will take no denying, 
Nought's left the Woman but complying 3 


To ſhew, that neither longer vex 


The Paſſive Dactrine of her Sex. | 


His Sighs thus to good Purpoſe ſpent, 
He gain'd the Lady's kind Conſent, 
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Conqueſt, and the Nuptial Rites; 


Wc Time allow'd by Law of Nations, 
r all the Wedding Preparations 3 

4 ar Heroe paſs'd {till like a Lover 

l ev'ry Action might diſcover : 
J il Bufineſs was become Vexation, 
WW Converſe ſhun'd for Cogitation; 
. for th'Idea of the Dame, 

1 p feed and ſharpen up his Flame. 


Orr in a Gallery forlorn, 


Which various Pictures did adorn, 


a ſoft Couch, ſupine he lay, 


W wear the lingring Hours away: 


nd to indulge his Fancy, fraught 


th all the Luxury of Thought: 
th pamper'd, to expatiate 


on his bleſt approaching State: 


Il ſwelling with high Floods of Joy, 
fus'd by the victorious Boy, 


Wo Al the while 'twixt theſe Delights 
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1 The Tide wou d overflow his Breaſt KO. 5 
4 Then thus his Tongue his Soul erpreſud: ; 
At . MARRIAGE, Good Heav' n! moſt happy State! E 
Y Thou coud'It to Man appropriate! 5 | 
cc O State, moſt ſociable and all 


4 That's fit for Creatures rational! 


« O State moſt ſteady, calm, and good 
* For roving Brains, or boiling Blood | 
« Which Youth's wild Follies beſt repairs, 
“Doubles our Joys, divides our Cares. 

* In Thee, at once we may expreſs, 

« All Manhood, and all Tenderneſs. 

& At once taſte all the wiſe have pr 12 d, 


Raptures unbought, and un diſuie d. 
: « All Comforts in thy Centre blend, 
Of Servant, Miſtreſs, and of Friend, 
6 Tho! ſtill by Fools thou branded be 
* With want of ſweet Variety, 

65 vet my E rample ſhall remove 


Thy Stains ; and to late Ages prove 


-* No Change prevails againſt true Love, 
TIE Portraits round the Walls did here, 
Diverting Objects interfere ; | The 


| "TwT ” 

The Tranſports of his Breaſt reſtrain, 15 
And ſooth the Labours of his Brain. 

For here, a Synod bright inveſts 


Our Lover, of Celeſtial Gueſts 3 
Ready to give his Mind new Matter, 


By figuring out the Face of Nature; 
To ſhew Heaven, Hell, and Sea met there, 
Jovs, PLUTO, NEPTUNE, did appear: 


Here hung the God of Love; z — Cloſe by, 
The Goa of WINE, his near Ally. 


Bu r cer his Judgment could diſplay 

Upon the Colours, Forms, Array; 

And all which skillful Eyes allures, 
Jo prove themſelves nice Cunnoiſſeurs. 
Paſſion broke looſe — he rav'd, and cry d, 
Away with all this Canuas Pride. : 
My Fav'rite Deity — T'l fwear, 
The God of MARRIAGE is not here! 

With that, a Painter of great Fame, 


Was ſent for; — The Sir Gop REX came: 


To whom th'enamour'd ſanguine Knight 
Open d his Grievance, in this Plight: 
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«= You know, Sir, *mong the Heavenly * 
« There's one with a moſt charming Face, 


cc For ever blooming, ever gay, 


* Freſh as the Morn, and fair as May : 
His Brows, deck'd with | ſweet Greens, diſcloſe, 


* 'Thiunſading Bleſſings he beſtows. 


One Hand the ruddy Saftron Veil 


Preſents, allBluſhes to conceal: 


ce In t'other, flames a "Torch, fo clear, 


* Time to't is no Exti ngniſher. 
And in his Feet I oft admir d 


A Pace, by no Path to be tir'd. 


4 This ſmiling, Dancing, Heavenly Youth, 
„Who gives een Gods more Joy and Truth; 


« Yet does not there his Bliſk reſtrain, 
«Bat makes Ven Golcof abc Adin"; 


& Is by the Name of HyMEN known; 
*Tis Him I would have Juſtice done. 


- 


t 
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'Tis He that does engage my Heart. 


2 And muſt my Eyes from your x rare Art. 


„Give him a Shape, give him a Face, 
Will add, to Conſtancy, a Grace: om 
Let ev'ry Look, let « ry Limb, 

* Declare all Extacy in him, 


"*.% 


O'er 


_ - 


Oer all the God, let th' Air Divine 


% Of conſummating Lovers ſhine : 


« Then ſend him to my open Arms 
& In Coloxrs laſting as his Charms + = 
„ Lill be generous in the End, 
« As you are juſt unto my Friend.“ 
Hap you but heard what elſe did paſs 1 hy 
In this Deſcription, you'd confeſs, 
80 well, one did Directions sive, 
Which other did fo well receive, 
That either little Reaſon had 
Further to ſearch what th Ancients ſid : 
Ranſauck Pantheon, if you lift 
Read Poet and Mythologiſt; 
_ Conſult old Sculpture, Statuary, 
Hiſtorian, Critic, Antiquary ; i 
All Rules to thoſe, yow'l faint diſcover, 
Iiearnt by that Artifts of this Tover. 
AND now the Mercer's Meaſure making, 
Now the Taylor's Meaſure taking ; 
Th'Upholfter to Agreement comes, 


To new furniſh all the Rooms; : 
[ RI 33 And 


[6] 


P And Twenty Tradeſmen more engage 


To ft out a fine Equipage: 

The Lover now receives the Dower; 

The Lawyer, makes the Jointure ſure, 
And Madam's Crop-ſick Maidenhead 
Within one Day of its Death - Bed; 
when home the Painter brings the Piece, 

Finiſh'd, he vows with great Succeſs; 

With pleas'd Aſſurance looks upon't, 

As Men ſelf-ſatisfy'd are wont; 

Then recommends it to the Sight 

Of the impatient, eager Knight ; 

And ſtrives to prove by a long en 

He'd reach'd the higheſt Expectation, 
Sir CONST ANTINE, with cloudy Eye, 

Portending that a Storm was nigh, 

 Glancing, broke out with ſcoffing Air; 

What's this: Some Monſter for a Fair: 
Lord, what a hideous Figure's here! 

I thought thou couldſt Inſtructions heed 

4 80 well, that from them might proceed 

The Semblance of a God indeed, 
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0 How dead! how diſmally he ſhews q 
_ Your HYMEN's choak'd in his own Nooſe, 
© When that dejected Look you gave, 
4 You thought him, ſure, ſome Galley Slave, 
„His Wyeath ſo forked ſtares, and odd, 
« Thow't made a Cuckold of the God. 
- Where is the Spirit, where the Fire 
* Kindles unquenchable Deſire ? 
Where ſhall we thoſe Allurements find, 
“Which captivate all human Kind? 
“ Where ought of this do you advance 
In that forbidding Countenance ? ? 
* Of HYMEN, here 1s not one Feature ; 
5 HYMEN' s quite another Creature, 
The happy Lovers meeting Pace 
3 Hynen's eager Feet ſhould grace, 
“ Their Joy ſhou'd mantle in his Face. 
His Arms be free, more apt to Twine, 
Than curling Tendrils of the Vine. 5 
06 But yo theſe Joynts, with ominous Pains, 


« Reſemble more to Links of Chains, 


I.2 


“% Sweet 
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* © Sweet Hy Men ſhould look brisker, younger 


© Hrymen's Torch too Thou'd be — longer: 
lt looks as if it wou d expire 24 

«1 Eer it cou d guide to my Defire. 

© Then, in thoſe heavy, awkard Feet, 

The Motion's made to ſhun, not meet; 

hy Seem not as if they'd lead, but fly Men : 

" « Otake it hence ! — its none of Hrurx. 

* A Link- Boy, Jooks, 4 0 0 him, 

* & Not balf fo gloomy, half ſo grim. 


I 


HE drew't aſide, and with much Thought, — 


Did apprehend where lay the Fault.— 
Promis 'd great Alteration ſhou'd 
Appear, when ext it might be view'd, — 


The Tints look'd ſoak'd, and fobb'd as cou'd be, 


& Not mixt, and mellow'd, as they ſhould be, bw 


When home convey'd fle did not ſpare 
Al proper Skill. — 80 ſet it where 
No Fly might diſcompoſe a Hair. 
Till that ſame 0% which ſhines fo bright, 


And full, to gild the Nuptia Night ; 
| : That 


That Honey-Moon was in the Wane 
Then brings the Picture back again. 


Twas paus'd again on by the Knight, 5 
3 As one who's ſcar d at ſome ſtrange Sight. 

He doubted if tas Bird or Beaſt : 

The God 'twas drawn for, dream'd of leaſt. 


Wirn Warmth the Artiſt cry'd, © Diſclaim 


O frail Sir CONSTANTINE ! your Name; 


« Your Fa rie Who'd have ever Thought 
© Your fav'rite Go p {0 ſoon forgot of | | 
At that, like one whoſe Senſe juſt broke 

From Moxenevs leaden Chains and Yoke ; 

Staring aghaſt, — in ſullen Mood, 

He made himſelf thus underſtood : 


«* ThaT Hvmzyx, Sir! —— In this Light ſhow him; 
* You've now ſo alter'd, I ſcarce know him. 
Ah! 'tis too much — here you miſtook —— 


Made him too Careleſs in his Look, 
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* And there, — methinks you do expoſe 


* Too plump a Cheek —— too much _ Riſe — | 


IEEE — 9 


That Zye's too melting, I declare, 

C To pleaſe a Matrimonial Pair. 

< 'Then, in thoſe Legs, methinks I ſee 
Something ſo open, looſe, and free; 
* As, ſuch Emotions might provoke, 


They're Strangers to, who wear his Yoke, 


© I THOUGHT thou cow'dſt a Figure hit 


A 


For comjugal Spectators fit. 

e After Correction, that thou'dſt bring 
« A decent, gentle, harmleſs Thing. 
Inſtead of that, here, can I ſee 

© Nought but Wildfire and Mercury, 


III challenge for Shapes chang'd like theſe, 


2 


0 


£ 


4” 
* 


All Ov1D's Metamorphoſes 


_ « He's naked too O filthy Sight! 
“ Enough to ſurfeit, or affright. 
« A Fine Example you dilate, 

* For ſober Folk in married State! 
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„ Hunzv'r away, or it will be 
% A Boutef euin the Family. 


« For if my 174fs one 
« Of that Iaſcivious Air and Mein; 


lane obtain oo 


„ Twill ſuch a raging Ferment fpread 
Thro every Vein, that I ſhall need, 
8 To quench the Carnal Conflagration, 

Half of the Engines in the Nation. | 
© Take it away, and wound my Eyes 


No more with ſuch Impurities. 
« A Town-Rake never Poſture view, | 
* That's half ſo rampant, half ſo lewd. 


Ah! ſaid the Artiſt, gravely free, 
* Corrections wanting, I agree; 
'* But the Diſtinction to impart, 
« *Tis of your Judgment, not my Art, 
« The God's diſplay'd with Truth and Care: 
Now let me paint the Worſbipper. 


« I SAID there'd Alteration be; 


:- The Piece unalter'd wag by me: « Yet 


1 
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” Yet you think Vigour added here, 


* Which ! 18 di miniſh d — know where, 
Then, to acquit your ſelf, complain 
< The God's the Changeling, not the Man. 


« As Ev ning Shadow's far beyond 
<< Their Parent Subſtances extend: 
Our Morning | Expeflations, brood 
Js of deluſive Magnitude : = 
„Which leſſen of their juſt Condition, 
In the Meridian of Fruition. 


< HENCE, theſe Extreams, wherewith the Hand 5 


* Of Hxuzv's Painter you did brand 
* 80 laviſhly, before and ſiace wks 
40 You knew HIM by Experience, 

Jo the Mutations in your Mind 
Are owing all: Whence all will find 


< Your Paſſion, not my pictures varied: 


« You then were ſingle, — no are married. 


*« I ſay, the Secret to diſcover, 


Lou are a HUSBAND; —— were A LOVER, 


AAP. 
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